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THE 

HISTORY OP He-nr* 

the Fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord JohHofLMcaJler, Earle 

of mJlrnerlAndfyixh. others 

King. 

> O fhaken as we are, to wan with ^ 
i Finde weatimefor lighted peace to pant, 

L And breath thort-winded accents of new broyle* 
/ To be commenc’t in ftronds a tarre remote .* 
f No more the thirfty entrance of this toy le. 

Shall dawbe his lips with her own childrens blood s 
No more thall trenching Warre chanellher hclds. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the aTmed hoofes 
Ofhoftilepafes : thofeoppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubledheaven. 

All one nature, of one fubftancebred, ’W 
Did lately mcete in the. intcitinc fhocke. 

And furious clofe of civill butchery. 

Shall now in naturall wel-befeeraingTankes. 

March all one way,andbenomore oppos d 
Again ft acquintance,kindred and allyes. 

The edge of Warre, like an ilMheathea knife, 

No more fhall cut his Matter : therefore friends. 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Chrift, 

WhofeSouldicrs now, under whofe bleffed CrolVe 
We are impreffed and engag* d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of Englifb fhall we levie, 

Whole armes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

To chafe thefe Pagans in thofe holy fields, 

Over whofe acres walkt thofe biefled,feete, 
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